AFTER   EVEREST
spite of a day which some of us spent on the Kama glacier
and the climbing of a peak near the Chog La pass by
Crawford and myself.
Our misty holiday ended with a journey through the
wonderful gorge of Arun, and the crossing of that river
by a most insecure rope-bridge made of creepers. Mallory,
Crawford, and I went home early, in order to have a bit
of climbing around Kangchenjanga. On the very first
day of our journey, the man from whom Crawford had
hired his horse disappeared with the horse as well as with
the money which he had been paid for its hire. This
was at once reported to the local Dzongpen, who, as he
failed to find the real culprit, resorted to custom and
thrashed his elder brother instead.
During the period which followed, we climbed several
virgin peaks of 18,000 feet and more, and visited many
points on the great watershed which forms the boundary
between Sikhim and Tibet. Occasionally we took our
little Meade tents to the foot of the great peaks, but con-
tinued mist and rain rendered the snow so heavy and so
unsafe that, with the accident on Everest still fresh in our
memories, we declined to be venturesome and failed in
most instances to reach the summit of our mountain. We
made an attempt on the Jonsong peak, which, had we
attained the summit, would have been the highest moun-
tain climbed to the top, up to that time. It will be remem-
bered that this peak was climbed on two occasions by
members of the Dyrenfurth Kangchenjanga Expedition.
Crawford and I failed at a very low level owing to the
impossible weather. Nevertheless, we had a good time
for several weeks in a region at that time unexplored save
by Freshfield and some of the Sikhim Residents. .
In one of the valleys we found the map so inaccurate
that the first thing we did was to pace out a thousand-
yard base-line, and proceed to survey the surrounding
mountains with a prismatic compass. A primitive, but
useful, map was the result. It saved us from losing our
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